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Mr. Charles Kuhns 
jjibrary 
pood College 
iSrederick, Md# 21701 

Dear Charles, 

There is no way of knowing wliother any students will bo interested in the Evans 
A *ordyce Carlson book I gave tho library or whether it will ever bo appropriate to any 
courses but in tho event a little personal touch may be of interest I write and en- 
close a bobtailed version of the connection m.' a friend who is an authentic old 
China hand had with Carlson, 

James D, White, a Missouri farm boy, after getting his bachelors degree at 
the University of Missouri, was an exhange student for his ilk, I think at Peiping 
J nivV A Chinese student wont to Missouri for his H&. In China J im met and married a 
remarkable Scotch-Chine se woman, Jennifer. He also went to work for AJ? a3 a reporter 
and to the best of my knowledge, from then until he retired he never worked for any 
other employer, Jim and Jennifer were prisoners of the Japanese and from his account 
they were both troatdd well and with some compassionate adjustments after they were 
evacuated from China, I think to tho Philippines. What may have accounted for this 
good treatment is a little thing reflecting Jim's determination to live as much like 
tlie u hineae as possible, lie and Jennifer line/ cats and dogs and they wanted a house for 
tho dogs in the back yard of their house. He called in u Chinese craftsman, explained 
.what he had in mind and asked the Cliinese if he could do it. The man asked him when 
\ie'd like to get started and J im snj.d now if you'd like. Tlie Chinese replied that 
the feng-scliwei were not good nndJim then explained tliat he wanted the man to do it 
as though he were doing it for a Chinese, exactly that way, in all details. The nan 
waited for what he regarded as better auguries and proceeded to m&ke a magnificent 
doghouse complete with all the traditionil inscriptions added. When the Japanese 
officer who took them captive came and saw that he asked J im what he was doing with 
such a doghouse and ^im recounted how he'd had it built. That Japanese officer 
apparently decided that this was an American full of respect for the orient and 
something like thin seems to linve remained with the ^ bites until they were repatriated. 
In China he knew all tliose Americans who subsequently achieved fame as ^hina experts, 
has met with some in the recent past, and is excessively modeot about the whole thing. 
He still speaks Cliinese and is a great u hinese cook. In the course of correspondence 
a short wl&le before I gave you this book he'd told mo a bit more and in a bit more 
detail than the enclosed shorter, more modest version I received today. He is about 
80 now, lives in San liafael and, if he ever gets hero again, I think he would be a 
fine subject for what if his innte modesty and self-efacement can be overcome, might 
be a remarkable oral liistory, particularly about the side id* the Japanese he saw and 4U* 
experiences and people who achieved some fame, <mierican and Chinese. 

When I wa 3 freelancing before I went into tlie Army in World War II I read 
Carlson's book and I found a coope *ative enlisted** man in the Navy information 
office, who helped. I then also had a friend who'd been the ghost writer for Warden 
Loui£ Lawes, of Sing Sing. Tliat book became a weekly radio show and my friend became 
the editor of a small magazine. lie wanted my Carlson story# I'd not sought a better^ 
paying market, so I sold it to him for SI 00, not very much for a story in those days. 
The book indicates Carlson's adventures and learning about Oth tfoute Army tactics and 
strategy and perluips (my memory is not clear on this) some of what happened to him 
because the brass did not like it. After Jfeiirl Harbor, however, the Navy learned how 
right Carlson had been and it named the first of those raider batalliond after him. 



. * 



Carlson's Haiders. I tliinic the second was Edson' s Haiders, anyway, too late for 
maximum benefit, the government finally recognized its error in not heeding u arlson. 

I think they eased him out. Uhat I got from the Ai avy for the story related to these 
new-fangled^ sort-of -guerilla organisations. 

The edi^f liked the 3 tory so much he offered it to the Headers Digest. It liked 
the story but it did not like his magazine. So, if offered him S2,000 for the stoiy, 
half for him and half for me^if he,'d not print the story and lot them placed it in 
the publication from wliich I think they s4id they'd prefer to pick it up. My friend, 
as he later told me the story, figured that if it was worth that much to the Digest 
it had to bo worth tlint much to his magazine and he turned them down. So, he printed 
it, I got my ii\00, and the ^igeot, having all that public-domain information, had 
no ^rouble duplicating my work, piecing it where it wanted to, and then it made a 
movie. 1 guess !■ put "gung ho!" in our language and ^ know I didn t get a penny 
from a very successful movie which picked tlint thinese plirase up irom what I'd 
written and I think included in of used as the title. 



Not long after that experience my editor friend, who wrote under the pen-name 
C.J. Wylo and whose wii^alao wa 3 a writer, started a public relations outfit that 
at least to begin wit# specialized in representing electric cooperatives. Then, at 
leasts nobody stole stories and movies from liim. 



l,L 'o give you an idea of wliat that Si ,000 could have meant to me, not long 
before tliat I'd bought a new Tiymouth for U®/o of that sum. And four ^rears later I 
bought a fine Cape c od in orliiigton. That Cl ,000 would have been 15^ of what it 
cost me.liy nH nH did turn to Ms. Church's thought of oral histories earlier today. I 
finally got from the Fill, after trying for about 10 years, a copy of the most sen- 
sational of my Nazi cartel exposes. I^m giving Jerry a copy. There is a Harry Truman 
story iii this, his reaction when ^ tried to interest him in this whole thing only a 
fraction of wliich was in the story. Ho then headed the bar Prepardness Cimmtttee. I 
won't now take the edge off it. 



At the time in question the Pentagon had just boon completed and occupied. It 
was built whero old National airport had been. I used to fly out of it in DC2s. 
National Airport as it noUJ exists was part of the Potomac Hiver and the shore tliere 
was known as Gravelley £oint. They brought in dredges, sucked the bottom of the river 
up, deposited it on the shore and worked their way out into the river and when they 
were finished they had the runways and the rest of the land. The Navy information 
office was in a Uorld l/ar I "temporary" building of two parts known as The Munitions 
building. It was on the south side of Constitution Ave. west of 17th. 




Harold Weisberg 



